                      IT WAS ALL IN A DAYS WORK

It was 6.OOp.m. on a cold December evening when I booked on (as required cover) at Old Oak Common Locomotive Offices. My Driver and I reported for duty to the Locomotive Foreman, he seemed pleased to see us. He said

"We are very short handed, I do not know where to send you first. I think you had better relieve the Crew at Park Royal on the Paddington Goods Train as they have been on duty 11 hours"

We made our way to Park Royal and relieved the Crew. After a short time we eventually arrived at Paddington Goods Yard, disposed of the Train and made our way back to Old Oak Common Locomotive Shed with the Light Engine.

By the time we arrived back it was 9.30 p.m. As soon as we showed our faces the Foreman collared us again, to help a Crew to prepare their Engine as they were running late.

The time was now 11.30 p.m. We were both feeling tired when we returned to the Enginemen's Rest Room. We made a can of tea and settled down to have a break and eat our sandwiches.

It was just before 12.00 p.m., when the Foreman walked in again and told us that the Fireman on the 1.55 a.m., Paddington to Swansea Paper Train had phoned in sick, would we help prepare the Engine. About 12.45 a.m., the Foreman climbed onto the Engine and said,

"I'm sorry Bert but you are the only one available. You will have to take the Fireman's place."

I vigorously protested and said "No, I will have been on duty 8 hours before the Train leaves Paddington Station and it is a Double Home duty". This means that the Crew work the Train through to Swansea and clock off for 12 hours and then work a Train back the next day.

The Train's schedule was 1.55 a.m., from Paddington Station, first stop Newport, then Cardiff and Swansea. The Foreman then replied,

"I have to cancel the train if you will not go."

I replied "How about a compromise. Say, you contact Control at Swindon and we make a brief stop so that I can be relieved at Swindon."

He said "Well, I suppose I can try"

At this stage, the Driver joined the conversation. He said "I am not booked to stop at Swindon" and refused to agree.

The Foreman then called the Driver away and had a quiet conversation with him. After about 5 minutes, the Foreman returned and told me that I would be relieved at Swindon. I did not realise at this stage that they were in collusion with each other.

We left Paddington's Parcel Depot on time during an Air Raid and encountered no problems with the Engine and encountered no problems with the Engine. I dropped the water scoop at Goring Streatley to refill the tank and all was well until we approached Swindon. The distant Signal was Green, this meant that they were not expecting us to stop. The Driver then said to me

"I must level with you. There was no relief arranged, it was the only way the Foreman thought he could get you to go"

I felt enraged. I said to the Driver " I cannot make you stop the Train but if you persist in not stopping, here is the shovel!" and then sat down on my seat in protest "You can do both the Firing and the Driving."

With great reluctance he stopped the train at the end of Swindon Station (on the Through Line), opposite the Crews Control Office. I picked up my coat and box and started to climb down.

The Driver said "I'll have to report this, you know" I replied "You do that"

He said "At least go into Control and tell them you have baled out and I am waiting for a replacement Fireman."

"O.K." I replied and made for the Control Office, knocked on the door and reported the position.

They replied "We have no request from your Depot about this. You can't do this, we have no-one to replace you."

"Sorry" I replied "I've done it. Good Morning"

I made my way to the Up-Line Station, went into the Porters Room and asked the Porter "What time is the next Train to London?"

"You've just missed one, the next out is not for two and three-quarter hours"

"Just my luck" I replied

The Porter then said "Do you come from London"

"Yes" I replied "Why?"

"Well, have you not seen the sky. Come and have a look"

We walked to the end of the platform and looked towards London, 77 miles away. He said "That red in the sky is the reflection of the fires in London, they are copping it tonight. I don't know how you Londoners cope with Air Raids and bombs dropping every night"

I replied "We don't have much choice most of the time. When I'm on trips away from home, I worry myself sick about my wife and baby daughter. They're in a third floor flat, we've had the windows blown out recently by a near miss but my wife insists that she won't be evacuated, she wants to stay with me. I must admit it would be nice to know that they were in a safer area."

We both walked back to the Porters Room, I thought, what a nice man he is to talk to. On arrival, much to my surprise, the Driver I came down with was waiting for me. He had been relieved as well. He said "Control wants a word with you on the phone"

The Controller said "I know that you have been on duty over 11 hours, but as you, no doubt, know the next passenger Train is not due for two and a half hours. I am asking you if you would consider working a fast Banana Train to Paddington, non-stop. It will get you home before you are able to leave here. It would help us a lot."

I thought, in for a penny, in for a pound. "What time is this Train due here?"

He replied "It will be here within the next 10 minutes." I agreed to participate.

"Thank-you very much" the Controller replied "and I do sympathise with you. The way you were conned into working the Paper Train was despicable. I will mention it in my Report. Thank-you again".

I thought perhaps things might go better from then on. Little did I know what still lay ahead of us.

By the time the Driver and I had drunk our cup of tea, the Banana Special had arrived at the platform. When we mounted the Footplate Cab, we were greeted with our first problem.

The Crew said "As you can see, we are running very low on coal. It's not the usual Welsh coal, it's some cheap coal that burns as fast as you can shovel it in."

My Driver replied "We'll see how it goes and decide later."

As the Crew left the Footplate they said "Londons copping it again. We would rather you than us, going to London. Good Morning and Good Luck."

We pulled out of Swindon Station five minutes later on our way to Paddington, the Engine was steaming well but the coal was disappearing very fast. "Do you think we will make it?" asked the Driver

"I very much doubt it." I replied

"O.K. then we'll stop at Slough and ask them to arrange a change of Engines at Old Oak Common (Our home Loco Depot)"

By the time we reached the Engine Takeover Point, the tender was empty of coal and only a thin layer of fire remained in the Firebox, just enough to get us to the Loco Sheds.

By the time we had filled in our Reports and booked off, I had been on duty constantly for 151 hours. On my way home the All Clear sounded and at last I was once again home with the ones I love.






